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The Story i I

of a Jilt
By Herself.

TMr Jflt. a knmukr ff!r). (rvvi-- In I'mUiiw Rtickner. HI. ml4U-ASr- man s' i .

wfrt ititftfU m Jutk .i .tin, bor. .),). Wknn of dtt titlur MflMM i.t ml f

s r! ne anbwerea quint. y, vvirn u rwitwiij tnat p u
fcfciMI me to titanic. "I dll Mattw yuii, Sylvia, nrhen 1 am. 1 tlio ijlit

yMI Jafj.
Efl

!

you JUM l'.e:irUen little Jilt.
"I Ulil Maui you.' tiv went on. "but even then I lovad you lovixl

you M well Unit I illiln't mean to let you o. Hut notr when 1 kROW
HUM you prnmlMil lit marry me JUM lecnute your iutc uplrlt hM kl! :j
MOT0d! When 1 k v that you wnuM have married me it real lavo hadn't co:ne
and cen Itrons BnOUffh to nave you from the MkpHflMl Why, Sylvia, do you
UUlQI I ilo anything hut honor j'ou?"

I tlon'l know wha nladn,ll of gratitude or pity or ndmlrat'.cn moved me.
hut I'm flirt .it least Hint It Has a r.ohle madm-na- , whatever I may have been
or dono at other And it sv.ei't me, with one blind step, one utterly
sincere ery, Into Jacl;'s arms.

Thin suddenly I felt myself released, and, loohlns; up, I saw atanrtlng behind
Jack In the doorway my alBsnred husband, 1'rentlss Duckncr. I gave a rasp
and Jack wheeled round and went straight up to htm. .

"I beg your pardon, air. I have done you a great wrone," I heard lilm aay.
"It was all my fnult."

Prcrrtlss l.kel him over sardrvnIraJly. Ills lips eurlwl na If for a reply. Then
h. Included ma In h! gaze, and the speech. If he hod cotUeniTJated one, turned
Into smile as If ha tasted anne ulterior Jpat on ', ra'her enjoyed It It wis aa
If he had Predicted already MnM such nif.iatlon M ho a,v.', and now mocked all
three of us. He didn't ttuwer Jack at all.

"Have you anything to say to me. air"' said .lack, stun by his IlltlWI.
"Nothlai nt all, air," said 1'ientls

ho paused.
"Kxcept?"
"To thank you."

(Continued..

with ptfftot courtty, "etcept"

The Unexpected Happene.

And

"To thank me"' ertod Jnik. thioun quite oft liU garird. PrOJftUN shnnted
1.1a ehoulders, and permllteil MniMlf anwthor srmlie. "I think I owe you that."
I.e said, "for deVoKsping the eltuatlon now rathar tiian Wilting until after the
wedding."

Jack Hushed uu and, DjllvalfOUl frllow that he wa, edv.viced toward Prentiss
angrily i rylng out, "You don't mean that you lie,!. eve"

He left the MUteDCC unflatokod, tlie two mun facing oaeh oUlier, Jack Unshod
and hot and ProntlM wdh perfect coTnmaiid of himself.

"You tire very young." said PreiitlsM, finally, "an 1 I would not or the world
say Of ' do Anything to dash the bcuuttful tiollcf which you still seem to have
in this young lady,"

Something in the Mtilet OhMUnOM of his manner seeimeil lo ta'.te away from
Jack also the ImpulM to defend inc. In the look which trtey t I iconieJ
to eee the elder in in couny.'.l!ng the younger th.t. whate tir el-- e I mlgit be, I

was certainly not worth 1. ling over. And Jack seemed, Bomchow, to be
that ttlMtOi for without a word to me he turned and wont toward the

door. Hut srhen there he Mwuug nwuml attdn, as If with a euddnu renewal of
feeling fur me, and Midi

"It was all my fault. Kemombor that, Mr. fhicknor, and don't bo hard on
her!"

Prentiss only ftniled and Jack was gone, leaving me alone with him. As he
turned his MnlUai face upon me I suddenly hated him more than I have ever
hated any one before or since. I faced him, wondering If It were pesrde to
renin my in iy ovor Mm) to many him In spite of all this and make hhn pay
for that manner uf hie.

"Will." 1 said, "you saw Jack Spain Mltlng "i?"
"PtrdOa me," In- replied, "but 1 saw TOU kltulng Jack Spain. There le a

certain difference, you know."
"It is UIVUI." I answered, "but I suppose you want an explanation."
"It would be Interesting to hear your fSPltnOtloO," he remarked, politely,

ittlng dovn with the air of a peraon qulta VellUat to ue am.. set by a IRetUrleaJ

(To lie Continued.)

r tie Hedge vine Editor
By John L. Hobble II

HECK HBNUKnn,.W iayo truth U all rlrlit in Ita place, Tut you mun eon.
your vUt'l happlucin.

HWCH IIEMi:rSON was eli-ct-td Tiobate JuW, bU't hi .vliia'.tora ilidn't btow
long- enough for IUqi to qualify.

U UM TRS.s PdiFAUM ay ttiat, aho haiea to Iom ccmildwice In tiuman nature.
I but she bM h ohxno to get married.

HHT-E-
it.
UKYNOLMS a itudjln volca oulturt. And It jum-- j lk Bh

GOUQE GHAUT ays that he wouid Ilk in hava his hoy frnw up tn be a
V di.'umicrat. but h don't tblnk It la rifht lo keap a ehUd 014 1 oX action.
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By Clare Victor Dwiggins
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Babbling Bess
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CHiuB, VOCi'UU
HAVE TO PRAC.-n.C-

MoH, Oft, I'LU
TELL Veul.
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"The Hollow Needle
(Cu irnit. lilO, tv Maurli-- Uil.lnnr.)

SYNOI'SIH 4K l'ltl KIHNii 0HAPTBW
ArsV'nr LvyMii tin "tli'nf tiiniiu" taf jTWlio.

ixtti jiil cbaVfMU "i ill Counl rt i i, UUIui
Itpjtut. ifict , m m iit.vTi )ur 11 iftooimy, ivUr
i tic nitwy J tlw ihtft. ivvt-i.- Lui'fn
Ui ItvMuUt tc; t luff. Arviw ftltm

tu mu nt 'Hit t u'njiil mil1 lio i .

Vitll HTrMI litt- fdlltii in In r. WQOnt
by joint; Louii IliMNIi rttttiw Um ,.i
bMftsi rlnMiM UWrtlgM (Ul'VMlletlt. At dtwiis,
i' iii loluft' V tumor a u r trtir'f hi
Ajb Lm&m ii tii- ui v.: o r.i
rl i.' Tlrr ITttOM UUfpOlll t' 'I'
of it HiMiitrlaji:. kii'o ti n " T''
UiMllOV. Xenfv'le." teU "(UU klOfl of ff$

Trtf l lw If IMMUM A nimOT iur tr bh
tMf.UIf i'l Uu'rv' M)f','r"' ' HMitttri
eyes in vanji uf a UsApuT ' tltaf tnlt In
iJ(o' iflwiboiltf. tir m 4 lioai

Utjlkwn fo ' n 'tnuti wtl P! it
I'tuiiJiU'tt t ppuofT! rml two nta .
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CHAP a Lit VII -

(Continued.)
OAUDJUDtET put his hr.nd In

Ids Ifotlggri pooket, te zed t'te
butt of his revolver, eoekad h
with his forefinger, then aud- -

ilenly DfOdUC ,1 tie, v. enpon
and flred ut Mannn:

Mashan, as though h Wer witch-
ing the boy'g moveraente, bad avoided
the shot, so to npe.ik, In advance. Bit
already Hrutrelet had BprUPQ IIPOII him,
shou'.lng to his Mrvanta

"Help! It's Lupin"'
MnaJfban, under the Weight of the

Impact, fell back Into one of the irleki r
chalra. In u few seconds he roee, leav-
ing Tleantrelet Itunned, ehoklBg! and,
holding the young man a revolver in
hie hands'

"Os od!-h- at's all right! don't Itlr
you'll 1tc like that f ir two or three
mlcutea no more. But, upon my word,

3 raux

Js
nrm i v

pi r

ro i 00k your time to recognllg me'
Was my inake-u- p as old Maallban so
,"d as all that .'"
lb is now standing st a'gr.t up on

n:s legs, his hod:' stejUared,
"Isidore, yuti've mln d t 10 hnnce of

i lifetime. If you (Hadn't lold tnen i

wis they'd hive Jumped on me
And, with fdlowg like that, what would
hue beoome of me, by Jove, with fou:
to one .against me '.'"

He walked up to IkaWI
"Come, my Puis, don't M nfri'd I

shan't hint you. Wouldn't you like a
s.igar--i- n k .apiece to sep your OOUfs
ao up? Oh, you, by the way, hand me
bark my li indrfd-fr.in- c note, mil you"
Ves, i,s, t now youl a0Ufra the otic
I brtisml Just now to give lha letter to
your mistrrs. Come hurry, you falt.i-les- s

o rvant."
He took ttie Idee banli-noti- - '.i;,! 'a t i?

orvant handed him ami tore it
liny shreds:

"Tile price of trMohery!
Arm, rs."

I He took off lila hat nnd
I it-- before lime, da Villi i

Into

It burns my

owing very

"Will yon forgive me, thi, me ? The
accident! of ur of m.m esp, ;iii
often drive one lo pott of erueity for
wh.ch 1 am the firs: tn bltl ' Hut have
no fear for your pOAi it's a nu ri- prlok,
a little puncture In lie arm Whiok 1

gave him tihllu we wei queatloning
Rlnt, In an hour at the mm' you a o.'t
kho.v that It happen, d One more, ail
my apologies Hut I had to make sure
uf eons eTtanep,"

Ho bowed atjuin, thanged M de Vclli.ea

lit a cigarette, offered one tn :! igron,
gave a circular IWMP Wltk Ills 1)11 an 1,

lu a patron. n II . said to lieauticlet
"tlood-by- . baby."
And ho wIa .way Qltlatly, puffing

' the smoke ot the cigarette Into the ser

Handy Andy m m m m m By Gene Carr

Av.ru,
TVVC- e-

moments.

Lupin,

KNOW THt. CM.p

ilmi AMtt'.Toli WJCR- -t

SO 4M6 eAulT

CiuPLL papa JAir hf.
KNLW L HAD TALENT

50 yOU MUaT Bt
A BOM TCACH6R,i
CMJb6 i PONT
LtftBJS .
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By Harry Palmer

Another AR5ENE
LUPIN Story

vants' fgOM,
Beautrelei ana ted for a few minutes.

Mi.,, de Villeiinin. now calmer, was
watel Ing by bar ion. He went up to
bar, with the intuition of making one
last appeal to her Their eyes met. He
Mid nothing. He ho understood thut
sl,e i, o dd never speak now. wtiateve-hap- p

nod, T:i, re, orv e more, in that
mother'a brain, the Miroi of the M ,n v
Meedie lay burled as deeply as In the
night of the past.

Than l.e gave up und went away.
It was 10 ilD. There was n tialn at

II. j'. lie slowly followed the avenue
in the park and turned Into the road
thai led to the sta loii.

" We, I. what do you say to tint?"
It Mas .M.isslhan, or rather I.upln,

who appeared out of the wood adjoin
ing ttio road,

"Whs It pretty well contrived,
It nd? Is your Old friend grent

tin the tightrope, or Is he not? I'm
Hire that you haven't g'.t over It, eh.
end that yOu're asking your, elf w in he.
tn.i .Mussliiun, member of the
Academy of Inaerlptlona and Ballea
Let'. , ,, ever KUtOd, Hut, of course,
ha eXtata, I'll ev en shew him tn you, If
you're good, I'ul, Rrat, lot me g.ve yuj
back your revolver.

Ha put bb) fin ;' is to l.la n uth and
nulls', ed.

T.o rontraal was deliolOUl between
lha vanorabla appaafgnoo of his sdieriy
Maaaiban ami tti schootrioy m ami
accent Which Lupin was pulling on
leaulralel could ao help brnghing.

He'a laughed I Ha'a laughed!" cried
Lupin, lumping for toy. "YOU see, baby.
What you fall short in Is the pome of
ml mi., you'fi a Irllle sertoua f,,r your

age. ) i'i, a very likeable boy, you
lave a r mitilnit , ardor and alntPHoity

hilt '" I iae no senee of humor" He
placed himself In front of 1,1m. Look

aai

I didn't
DO MOTHINJ'

But i vwont
DO IT
A4.WN :

N II

NOujBESi Vou ,it.
HALF AH H0ucmf V.yvia j

mm

here, bet you mnks you cry! Do you
kn"W how I was able to follow cp .ill
rour iin.ulry, ,w l knew or the let lor
slaaaibaj) wrote you und his upp lnt-me-

tO meet ynu thla moriiiug ut the
Chateau do wiinoef

"Through Li e prattle of your filec.d.
the ,ne y., t're staying with. 10 U cou-fld- o

In that Idioi and he tones no time,
! .t Md an ' t'il everything to l is test
g. I. .Viid I.U , st girl 'iios ii se rets
for Luidn.- - What did I loll you 1 I've
made you fee', anyhow; your eyes or
quHa wwt Pi I, ndsMu betrayed : Hun
Lpgetl you, eh.' Upon my a ird you're
Wonderful, I POUld lake you In my arms
and hug you' v u al a aye near thai
look of ggtanlghmanl ashiob goes
straight to my i.ea.t I a: all never
fergot the otiur evening .it (lilll--
w:,hii yon oonaullad moi raw, i ii
he old notary! But why doa'i you
a x, i. youngater? As I a, Id. yu have

no tryt of a J ke; book here, what
on want .s h.it ahall I call it? Im

Mflnatlnn, Imaainatlva knpuioa. Now,
I'm full of Ifriiglnatlve Impulse"

a mntor s heard panting not far off.
tXipln seicd HHiiutre',' roughly by the
arm nnd in a Mid voire, looking him
st Sight in thO evea:

"You re 'ng keep nutat n.,w, aren't
you? Vou can see Ihete's nothing lo be
done, Then Whlt'l the uae Of WMtlag
your time an I energy ? I'here ure
plenty of highway enbbera In the world
It in aft- - the n and lot me be If net!
-- It a aettted, Isn't It?"

He shook hi?n is though to enforce bla
will upon hugs Then ho grlonad

"Knol that I am' TOU leuve me
alone? Vou're net one f tnose wb
let go! Oh. 1 don't know What Mgtrglna
ine! In half a dozen tun s of .he v. i u
1 ousiM have yog loiind and gagged
and. In W0 hours, safe nn er '

key, for some motitha to come. An I

Betty Vincent's
Advice to Lovers

His First Name.
man vThO signs lila letter

ArOUHO writes:
bei n OoHlrej frequently

i, fa, n a girl who rictus lo think a ereal
deal of me but who never calls, me hy
my Ilist nam.'. S!.c retort to Other men
by their Diet names and I am curious
to know why sue does not call me by
mine. Do ymi think she dislikes my

name?"
Why not ask fie ynunfr ladv to call

you lv your first name. If you wlah her
to? B'no ' prubahly only waiting for
you to n;ie ik of It.

Jo Meet Others.
Vol 'Nil most Who slgni Ms lettersA "K. II." Hfttesll

"I have had an argument with
my fiancee. She asked me what I
thought of a girt who was engnired to t,e

D
A Chaperon."

HBlia Is one
haiMTou for
in New York,
rled In purse
visible and

uni-iip- nohoj ile

a y Ming glil
It can "Ji-

lt jKiket. Is In- -

ver reoily for
lustuiit use. No llr'iudwuy iiioaher OH
inletake It, no Wlllle-boy- , no matter
how fresdi, w.ll are uddieas ttio mai-

den thus equipped.
This pocket eh i pernn better than a

gun, u dog or a p.dtcojiiun- la u pair of
cyeglastes.

Imiiglnc, nt any lime of night or day,
a fmail portOB a Olting a g!rl of more
or less goud looks She turns and trains
on him the buttery uf neut rimless
glaeael erlth a nice koM nose-piec-

comfort utid gteit res;iectalill- -

Ity, lie is eruahed, atunntd, wilted. He

Maurice Leblanc
t m lid tnlst my thumbs In ill se-

curity, Withdraw to the poneeful re-

treat pre nired for me by mi an leotora,
the Klngg of I'Tr.r. e, und etijuy Die
t ro ii .,c. s uiib h they have been goud
enoufh to a m il t u fo.1 me Hut
raa, It la doomed that I gaunt go on
blundering to the and, I can't help it,

ull iiuvo our weikuessoa-ati- d I ha,c
one for you. ties'.,!, I, It's not done yet.

tom now untile . i put .. r tinner
Into t ie hollow of lha Noodle, a good
deal of water will Mow Ulriof Ihe
brldgea I lash It ail. it look rug ten
days! Me' I.upln! Yuu will wanl lea
years, at leu.-'.- Thete's that mucii
distance between uBi after all'"

The in, iioi' arrived, an imtnenM cijsed
oar, Isupln opened the door and l em-tiei-

gaOn a cry, Phora v.is a man
inside and that in in is Lupin, or
r. tiitr Massi i.in. Suddenly under-
standing, hu i .::st out tuuuh.ng Lupin
said.

"ii, n't be afraid) he' i and ggiosv
I promlgod thai you snuutd mo him.
Po yo i grasp the situation newt vt
midnight, i know od your appointment
at t A' i .en :n the morning,
I wm ihorai w.en Maewlkon paoaed, I
I. ad only ta collect him give :m a tiny
prlei with a needleone the thing wa
dele. Sleep, old ohnp, sleep IW1V.
We'll set you doan on the alupe. That'!
It --the caplt il i i.rnt In the sun. then
you won't c it 'ii until good! Anil our
hut In our band, spare a popper, kind
gontlowMl Kb. my den- old M.uMiuun,
to yog wore after Atann Lupin!"

It was really a hUgi jiie to the
two rdiMkiam lace t (aoo, one nalMp
with lil head on his ohe't, tha other
eorloualy,oeoupled In paying him ovoyy

,.f ittoutlon and rt ipi
"I'i.' a poor bilui) mm! There,

Itu in. h0rO0 two sous uu I ill v
s Ing nd. And now, ley lads, off

married and who met other men on
street Conors nntf had afternoon ten.
I said such n girl wae dishonorable. And
elm said 1 was too severe. What do you
think?"

1 do not THN'li at oil. KNOW v., ,

art quite right. A girl Is dishonorable
who utetR turn other than her ttance
when lie does not I. now It.

Other Girls.
man who slxna letters

AYOt'e.'!! writes:
am deeply In love with a

Itlrl nnd ns soon a I am In a financial
position we wlil announce our engage-
ment. However, fie- the present, 1 aUUl
MM on other glrla and the. girl I luve
Obje t. Is ohe relit ."'

I presume until your enirrii;etncnt te
nfttc'.alty uunounc'd you may k4)p up
yur acquaintance with orlo r irlrU, but
the obJocUoDO of the girl you love are
entirely natural, and If you care, ae you
suy you do, you should respect thsstn.

"Pocket
murmurs an apology, and Is tnunedi- -

uti iy lost in the ore yd.
There la no neceatity for n ortiaklnaj

"Hlr-r!- " No neceealty of threatening to
oail an officer. The girl dooe not avnve
to say a word. th JUst calmly looke
him over, tliruugth the glaaeea; and he
ictrouts to be seen no more.

In ciuMwt of extreme iHuuty, ellver-rlmm-

specta' li s are recommended aa
an extra eufiejuard, hut these are ejei-do-

necessary. When your sister or
t heart la coinpellcl by bustneee or

clroumetaneea to make an excursion
down Broadway at night, let her wear
a pair of oyssJleMM and aha will be
better taken care of than 'by' a hevy of
majnmaa or a battalion of Sunday
school superintendents.

bv

tie rT at Ihe fourth aperd. 00, you
bear, driver'.' You've got to do
' cnty-fl- vt tulles uu hour. Jump In,

do . There's a full sitting of the
I - . ite t,i-.- . and Mass nn la lo
read a little piper, on I do t ktiotv
what, at half past three. Well, he'll
read them his little paper I'll dish
them ip a unplets M.is.-oLan- , mora'
real than the r al one, with my own
Idi is uu the lacustrine Inscriptions. I

lou t have an opportunity of lecturing
at the Institute every day! Faster,
chauffeur, c'r only doing seventy'
one and a half! Are you afraid?

"Ktmemhtr you're with Lupin! Ah,
Isidore, and then people say thad WtV
. monotonous! Why lifu'a an adjgga
a. thittg. my boyi only one hag to
f nowand 1 know. Wasn't It
enough to make a man Jump out of
his akin for Joy, J let now, at the
castle, when yo i were rbattering with
'I el ins and I, mp .i :i.iist the

window, wae tiering' out the pa tes
of the Historic hook.' And then When

ui were question ug tie' lsme de
Vil e i on about the Hollow We c!
Would she speak? Ves, she would no,

wouldn't yis no. It gave ma
guoseflrsh, I assure you. If she epoke
I should have to build up my Ufa
anew. Ihe whole s .iff Idlng waa

: Md. Would the footman come te
time?

no-th- ere he ta. Hut Heautre-e- t
Will untr.aak me! Never! He'g too

much of u ilt ' Yea, though no
there, he's d If -- no. he hasn't yee

he's eyeing me :h it's It he'a feel-n- g

I r revolver! oh. the delight of
Isidore, you're talking too mucks

II hurt youraalfl Let , have a
c. shall ie? I'm dying of gleoV

.iwJj night."
(To Be Continued.)


